CHAPTER   FOUR
PARIS

HE was in Paris, scene of his early struggles, his early
loves. Who was she, the only woman who, with any
certainty, we know to have shared his bed? We know
neither her name nor what she looked like, only that
she became his mistress soon after he moved to Paris,
that she was about twenty-six and very much in love
with him, that he treated her rather coldly and often
refused to see her, and that he gave her one-fourth of
his salary of eighteen francs a day.

Half of the remainder of his salary he sent to Charlotte
and Augustin in Arras, who, judging by their letters,
had a rather difficult time of it. "We lack everything.
Please remember our wretched little household",
writes Augustin. And Charlotte: "Please send me what
you promised, dear brother; we are still in great need".

When these donations had been made there re-
mained not quite seven francs a day for him to live on.
Little wonder that he usually dined for thirty sous, and
that when Benjamin Franklin died and the Assembly
decreed three days' mourning, he was compelled to
borrow a black suit, his wardrobe, at that time, not
extending beyond the one he was wearing. The owner
of the borrowed suit was a taller man than he, and,
particular as he was about his appearance, it must have
given him some embarrassment to wear the ill-fitting
garments.

71